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0 By a F RIE N D. 
Spoken by Mr. HAVARD. 


TH E piece is Lillo He, long ſince in duſt : 
Criticks far hence; or ſhare his urn's ſad truſt, 
Kind to his Muſe, and to hit memory juſt; > © 

His Muſe reſembles him, and knows no art: 

She ſpeaks not ta the head, but to the hear. 
The artleſs maid, by no falſe ſeal impreſs d, 
Bears but an honeſt copy of his breaſt: 

And ev'ry eye has own'd, his natural lay, 

Sprung from the heart, wings to the heart it's ways © 
The Tragic Bard apes not the Epick fire, 1 8 
On Fancy s wing ſtill aiming to aſpire: - 

In Nature's palace, ſimple, great, and plain, 

Inrichd and crowded or nament ware vam : 

Embelliſhment does but diſtract the mind, 

Thich Art ſhould never to minuteneſs bind. 

Tho honey d language ſbe from Hybla fleal, ELON 

Your ears applaud==your hearts no ardours feel, 

With labour d art tho the ſad tale be told, ; 
The melting tear, mean while congeal'd, grows cold. 

When Paſſion ſpeaks immediate to the ſoul, 

Parts ſbe &erlooks, to graſp at once the whole. 
To night, your Bard, from your own annals ſbews, - 

A dreadful ſtory of domeſtic woes : OLE 

From fats he draws (his pictures from the life) 

| The injur'd huſband, and the faithleſs wife, © 

Doom d all the train of boſom pangs to prove, 

Pangs, which muſt always wait. on lawleſs loves 

Ye generous who feel for other's woe, 

Ye fair, whoſe tears for injur d virtue flow, 
Tn juſtice to yourſelves, applaud his plan, 
And judge the poet, as J levy d the man. 
Mo a 
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MEN. ODS 
The mayor of Hato, wr n | i 


Arden, a gentleman of e Mr. Havard. 
Franklin his friend. Mr. Scraſe. 
Michael, Arden's errunt. N Mignell. 


Green. ' 8 Mr. Packer. 


JJ Mr. Branſby. 
— Mr. Jabnſton. 
; Biack Will, ; iy Ruka, Mr. Phillips. 
: Geor 2 bee, * 


Mr. e 
Cheyney | 


5 | * Foul, an -keep r. 
3 Officers, 2 Ik __ 


A ſervant to Arden. te. Fo nt 
= WOMEN. 


Alicia, wife to Arden.—A youn 8 entlowomin;' ; 
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ARrpEN of FEVERSHAM. 
ACT I. | SCENE Tus „ 


— —— 2 4 
a ＋ 


The ftreet before Arden's dtr. 
Moſdy alone. | IP 
'F- EHE morning's dark, and horrid, as my - 


_ purpoſe, Su; 
Thrice have my ſnares been laid for Arden's _ 
e | VVV 
And thrice hath he eſcapꝰd.I am not ſafe: 
The living may revenge.—Qh ! cou'd I win | 
Alicia to conſpire her huſband's fall, 
Then might I ſay, ſecurity, thou'rt mine, 
And laugh at all to come. For other inſtruments, 
There's Green: he bears him hard about this ſuit 
For th'abbey-lands, to which the hot youth pleads 
Some fancy'd right, — Michael, the trencher- 
fa rite; FS 1 | ACS 
A. baſtard, bred of A#der's charity: 
He has been privy to our ſecret joys, Bo 175 
And, on that truſt preſuming, loves my ſiſte- ?: 
Winks at adultery, and may at murder. 5 ? 
Maria is his price, I've plac'd her here, : 
Companion of my ſweet Alicia's hours, Vs 
To ſpread her charms for ever in his eye: ; 
To her are all my viſits. But Alicia— - 
She muſt, ſhe ſhall comply: when to my arme 
Her honour ſhe reſign'd, her fond relutancs& 


__ whiſperd, 
e AS She 


— 


—_ - 


. 
— 


1 


6 ARDEN or FEVERSHAM. 
; She cou'd deny me nothing,—This to try.  - 


[ Exit.into Arden's bouſs. 
8 C E NE 1. = ade. 


Arden in his night-gown. 


Unhappy Arden, whither canſt thou wander 

To lay thy heavy load of forrows down ! 

Will So” e of pl place relieve th'afflicted mind, 

Or does all nature yield a balm to care *. + 
he pangs of lighted love and broken faith? 

Ungrateful falſe Alicia! falſe with Me /by, . 

The vile dependent of my foe profeſs'd, 

Lord Cliford's full-fed' flatt'rer |!—O damn'd !— 

Come, Franklin,come Arden, thy friend invites the 5 

And let me pour my griefs into thy boſom, f 

And find i in friendſhip what I've loſt in * 

f F 
Alte. Why, Arden, do 3 you leave er bed thus 

ea 

Have cold and darkneſs greater charms than I? 

There was a time when winter-nights were ſhort, 

| And Arden chid the morn that call'd him from me, 
Ard. This deep diſſembling, this hypocriſy, 

(The laſt worſt ſtate of a degen'rate mind} - 

_ Speaks her in vice determin'd and mature. 72 le. 

-  Alic, What maid, that knows man's variable 


a- 


* . ; nature, 4 
Wou' d ſell her free eſtate for marriage bonds! ? 
From vows.and oaths, and every ſervile tye, 


The tyrant man at pleaſure is ſet free; - © 


The holy nuptial bond leaves him at large: 
Vet veſts him with a power that makes us flaves, | 
Tis heav'nly this — 3 am 4n3.o i 
Ard. To ſtop my juſt reproach 15 of 
Art thou the firſt to tax the marciage ſtate ?. 


Alic. Are you not jealous | ? do you not gt ye [on 4 
* 4, 4 | „ . To „ 


— %. 


Ds 


— 
— 


"ye. © 


| ARDEN: or FEVERSHAM; 7 


To vain ſurmiſes and malicious tongues, | 
That hourly wound my yet untainted fame ? 
Ard. And wou aſt __ makes. me vue of the 
ſhame. - | 
Thy guilt. has brought on us rn bear no > longer. 
The traitor Maſby, curs'd, deteſted AA „„ 
Shall render an account for both e crimes. 
Alic. What do I hear! Len, 
Ard. That baſe mechanic lave | 
Shall anſwer with his blood. | 
Alice O hear me. 'f peak. ä | 
Ard. No, I am deaf: As thou haſt ever been 
To fame, to virtue, and my juſt complaints, 
Alic. Thus on my knees. | 
Ard. Adult'reſs ! doſt thou kneel 
And weep, and pray, and bend-thy ſtubborn . 
(Stubborn to me) to ſue for him Away, 
Away this inſtant,” leſt I kill thee too. 
© [ Recovering himſelf.] — | 
No Not the hell thou'ſt kindled in this boſom. 
Shall make me ſhed thy blood. MS . 
ic. I do not hope it. 
And. For me, be as immortal as thy Wache. TAE 
Ac. I ſee your cruel purpoſe : I muſt live, . 
To ſee your hand and honour ftain'd with blood. 
Your ample fortune ſeiz'd on by the ns, 
_ © Your life a forfeit to the-cruel laws. 
O Arden, blend compaſſion with your rage, 
And kindly kill me firſt. 8 
Ard. Not for my ſake 
Are all thy tears (then had you felt them. fooner,)/ 
Plead not the ruin you have made ; but ſa 
Why have you driven me to theſe extremes? 
Why ſacrific d my peace, and your own fame, 
| By correſponding with a menial flave ? 
Alic, Thou canſt not think, that I have wrong'd 


oy. bed? Pt Ard. 


_— 


\ 


f 


& © ARDEN or PEVERSHAM. 


Ard. Wou'd I cou'd not ! e (gl T 


Alic. By heawn 

Ard. No perjurie. 9 * 
But now, as you lay gumb'ring 3 my ide, ; 
I ſtill awake, anxious and full of thought, | 


| (For thou haſt baniſh'd ſleep from theſe ſad eyes) EN 


ith gentle accents thrilling with deſire, 


You call'd on Moſby, love made me doubt my ears, 


And queſtion if the dark and ſilent night 
Conſpir'd not with my fancy to deceive me: 
But ſoon I loſt the painful pleaſing hope; 
Again you call'd upon your minion MAaſby. 

| Confirm'd, I ſtrove to fly your tainted bed, 


But, wanting ſtrength, ſunk lifeleſs on "4 pillow. 


_ You threw your eager arms about my nec 
\- You preſs'd my bloodleſs cheeks with your warm 
lips, 
Which glow'd adult reſs, with infernal heat ; 
And call'd a third time on the villain Maſby. 
Alic. A dream indeed, if I &er call'd on him. 


Ard. Thy guilty dreams betray wy waking : 


thgughts. 


Alic. I know Pm ſimple, thoughtleſs, and un- 


guarded; 

And what is careleſneſs, you conſtrue gullt. 
Yet were I weak as thoſe fantaſtic viſions, 
Sure I cou'd never have condemn'd you, Arden, 
On circumſtances and an idle dream. 

Ard. But ſuch a dream. 

Alic. Vet was it but a dream, 
Which, tho' I not remember, 1 abhor; 


riners, - 


_ 


And mourn with tears, becauſe it gives you pain. 
Arden, you do not wiſh me innocent, a: 

Or on ſuſpicions cou'd you doom me guilty ! 5 
Ard. Not wiſh thee innocent ! do ſinking ma- 


| When: 


ARDEN; o FEVERSHAM.. 3 
When Aru ling with the raging ſeas for life, 
With the aſhſtance of ſome friendly plank? 
Tis that, and that alone, can bring me comfort. 

Alic. O jealouſy ! thou fierce remorſeleſs fiend, - 
Degen'rate, moſt unnatural child of love 
How ſhall I chace thee from my Arden's boſom ?_ 

Ard. There is a way, an 0 way, Aare, 

Alice. O name it peak. : 7 

Ard. W hat's paſt may be forgotten. 1 
Your future conduct. _ ET 

Alic. You diſtract me, Arden. 

Say, how ſhall I convince you of my truth ? 
Ard. I aſł but this: never ſee Moc more. 


 & He _— 
By heav'n, ſhe's dumb! \ 
Alic. O how ſhall I conceal | 
My own confuſion, and elude his rage? 3 — | 
Ard. Thou'tt loft, Alicia — -loſt to me — * 
heav'n. 
Alic. Indeed Fm loſt, if you unkinidly doubt me. 
Ard. Wilt thou then .ne'er TM with; Me ſoy 


more ? 


ts e Ide, . "Va ht and you, forſake | 
Ard. Youll Keep your word, dive ame, L 


ſay - ; 
Alic.. You'll break my: Kee, 9 5 of 8 b 4 
Ard. I'd rather break my Ps” OE TO LD 
Thien thou art innocent, and loy' | me ill. . 
Alic. And ever will. 
Ard. Give me thy band—thy heart, 
O give me that! _ 
Alic. That always was. your own. 
Ard. Thou. Aatterermſthens whence. this eme! 
ſtrife? 
Sri art thou cold: nor warm are thy embraces, 
OF - 


10 ARDEN or rA 


Nor ſparkle in thine eyes the fires of love: gs 
Cold, cold, and comfortlefs” 10 
Alle. Indeed you fright me. 
Ard. Tis poſſible. | 
Alic. What? © a | 
Ard. That thou meyk vor deceive me. 
Alic. Of Lam wretched! © 
Ard. Both perhaps are ſoGGGa. 
But if thou ever low dſt, thou'lt not Gepe me, 


As I've forgiven thee=Pity, I'm ſure, I need. 


FD ' -— wrongs thee. | 
All, all ſhall pity thee, and curſe Alia. 
I Can I feel this, and further tempt the ſtream 
Of guilty love! O whither am I fallen! 
Enter Maria. 
=_. = Mer An W day, Alicia and may ech mern 
= Of coming life be uſher'd with like jo 


grant 
Of the ab leis, confirm'd by the ki 
To 22 life: nor a Dy 
But to himſelf the Deed. 8 
Alic. A worthy friend! | 
The grant is not more welcome to my tuſband, 
Than Franklin's company. 
| Aar. He's flown to meet him. 
nter a ſervant. 


405 gn Madam, your brother M7; 2 


Serv. Madam, he but deſires to ſee his ſiſter. 


And wilt forgive me, if indeed I've wrong'd thee, - 


| Exit Arden. 
Alic. Thou haſt 76; Py” ev'n from her that 


Franklin, from court return'd, has brought th the 


Alic. Where is Moſby 5 | 1 5 3 io: 
9 . Here 2 = : 
Alic. O haſte, and fond me to 7 WHEY = iS 


= His filter! WH? did he not aſk for ne? — 


* F 3 


r 


, } * 
% , 
: > — * 
1 . 


; n . 


ARDEN or FEVERS HAM. 


Mar. Perhaps 7 | 
Alic. Pray, give me PETS Fs hein health 2 
Serv. He ſeems in health | 
Alic. Here, and not aſk for me! | 


Seems he or angry then, or Rnd — 
Anſwer me, ſtock, ſtone.— 


Serv, Truly, I can't ſay. 


Alic. Thou canſt fay nothing Get thee from 
my fight. 


Yet ſtay— no matter. PIl myſelf go ſeek hind... "0 
IEreunt Alicia and ſervant.” 
Mer. Where reaſon is, can paſſion thus prevail! 


[Exit Maria. 
5 CE N K-06; | 
A parlour in Arden's houſe.  - 


. Enter Alicia meeting Moſby. | | 
Alic. Moſby, that brow befits our wayward fate, 


The evil hour, long fear'd, is fallen upon us, 


And we ſhall fink beneath it. Do not frown— 


If you're unkind, to whom ſhall I complain ! 


Moſby. Madam, it was my ſiſter I expected 
Alic Am I forgotten then]! Ungrateful man! 


This only cou'd have added to my woes. 


Did you but know what I have borne for you, 

You wou'd not thus, unmov'd, behold my . 5 
Moſby. Madam, you make me vain.  - © 
Alic. Inſult not, Maſby. | 

You were the firſt dear object of my love, 

And cou'd my heart have made a ſecond choice, 

I had not been the object of your ſcorn: 

But duty, gratitude, the love of fame, _ 

And pride of virtue, were too weak t'eraſe 

The deep impreſſion of your early vows. 
Ae. Therefore you kindly choſe to wed 1 
Ale. ee me dot t with wr! deem'd my 


175 Oh! 


* 7 


®..- 


412 „ 
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On! had I thought I cou'd aſſume the name, 
And never know the affection of a wife. 

I wou'd have died ere givin my hand to Arden. 
Maf. You gave him All — ooo 
Allis. No, no, I gave him nothing: 
Words without truth an hand without an heart. 

But he has found the fraud the flumb'ring lion 
At length hath rous'd himſelf =. >, 
Moſ. —— And I muſt fall won wb hag 
The victim — —:! de 
Alic. No, he knows not yet his wrongs, 
_ hf. But quickly Will. 
Alic. That, that's my greateſt fear. 


v2 .* "ys 
Py. # 43 . 


A/ Then, branded with A Ae rand 8 hated 


name, 


The cauſe Werd of Sat of blood, and ruin, | 


Thow'lt be expos'd and hooted thro' the world! 
5 7 O hide the dreadful image from my view! 


e matrons, modeſt maids, and virtuous wives, 


- Scorning a weakneſs which they never oro 1} 
a Shall bluſh with indignation at my name. 
MAoſ. My death but that —tho oertain.—— 
Alic. Labour not 80 
To drive me to deſpair. Fain wou'd L . 


Mo. Vou may and be deceiv'd: For me 3 


My fate reſaly'd—and thee the inſtrument; 

The willing inſtrument of Any ne 
Inconſtant, falſe Alicia ! 

Allic. Falſe indeed. 

But not to thee, cruel, injurious Moſby. 


Me. Iajurious! falle one might x not at wele 


dangers 
That threaten to involve us both i in rol,” 
Ere this have been prevented? 
Alic. Hal ſay on. 


* 1 


93 
— 
* - 


Me 0 And you preventing foes not thou ür 1 2 
+ HM BY 5 


- 
* 


eee 


His death 


jo happy time behold x my neighbour here. 


Ard. What if I tear 2851 1 


ARDEN or FEVERSHAM. 
wo Ah {--whither,” May <—whither won a 


thou drive me ? 


Mof. Nay, didſt thou love, or \wou'dlt ſecure. | 


thy fame, 
Preſerve my life, we) bind me yours for ever; 
Tis yet within your 1 


Alic. By Arden's death! 


Mean'ſt thou not ſo ? ſpeak out, and us a Aer 


Moſ. Ves, tis for thee I am ſo.— But your looks 


Alic. W fiend! be dumb for ever. 
muſt not caſt a glance that way. 
M:f. Is there another way ?—O think, Alicia. 
Alic. I will, for that will make me mad: And 
madneſs 


Were ſome dene Shen kind diſtradtion! 3 come, 


And Arden Peg huſpand dies for Maſoy. 
i [ Shrieks, and runs to Moſby, 
Eder Arden and Franklin. 


n Nees) O fave me! tell me, did he hear? 
Ara. [ Starting.) ' Franklin, ſupport your a 


I ſhake with horror. 
Frank, What moves you thus? 
Ard. See—-Moſby—with my wiſe! 


1 Declare my death wou'd pleaſe you better, Madam. 


4%. But, Madam, I ſhall fpare your farther | 


trouble ; 


[ 4s taking leave of gary 


Alic. Miſchief and wild confuſion have begun, 


And deſolation waits to cloſe the den ber [ Exit 


— 


Alicia 


Mo. Sir, I wou'd gladly know, whether you 


ant 


Of the rich abbey-lunds of hohen 144 


Be yet confirm'd-or not? 


Her 


„ 


— ——ůů— —— ä ———ê nt "I OE? . 
* 7 720 N * - 
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24 ARDEN or EVERSHAM. 


| Renders the injury your fancy forms, 


Her faithleſs heart, ev'n in the iroitot EASE: 


Who tanght i kern. . 


Frank. He is loſt in thought. 
But I can anſwer that: It is confirentdns 
J brought the deed, with the great ſeal . 5 


Sign'd by our pieus Edtuard, and his nnen. 


"Mef. I'm ſatished,—— — 
Ard. So am not I By hell, . -— 


There's juſtice in the thought. —Tm acl 
| Aſide. 


tempted. ic 
Moſ. My friend ſeems wrapt in thought— came 


to adviſe him, 


That Green, 'by virtue of a former grant 
His father long enjoy d — 


Ard. For my eſtate 


The law, and this good ſeal, is my decurity' 5 


To them I leave Green and his groundleſs dam. 
But my juſt right to falſe Alicia's heart, 
(So dearly purchas'd with a huſband's name, 


And ſacred honour of a gentleman) 
4 ſhall aſſert myſelf, and thus ſecure Ee” 
From further violation. [ Drarus. 


Aeſ. Her known virtue 


* 


A thing of air. 
Frank. Impoſſible to thought. 


E hence, As, comes this ſudden 50 on 


thee, 


That your II ever thine eſteem d, 
And deeply lov'd— 


Ard. Out on the vile adult reſs ! 


But thou 'demure, inſinuating flave, 


Shalt taſte my vengeance firſt. Defend thyſelf.” 
Moſ. I ſcorn to take advantage of your rage. 
Ard. A coward too! O my conſummate ſhame ! ! 
ant This I can , * 98 FA 
: r 9 


WS, 


on 


AR DEN or FEVERSHAM.” 15 


Ard. Or any man. 5 
Why hangs that uſeleſs weapon by thy fide; 1 
Thou ſhame to manhood — Draw. Wil nothing 6 


move thee? . [Strikes him. 
Frank. Hold. Whither wou 'd your mad revenge 
tranſport you? | 
Ard. Shall ſhameful cowardiſe protect a ict 
of. You chuſe a Proper t to ſhew your 
courage f 
Ard. Go on. PII follow to the ocean's brink, 
Or to the edge of ſome dread precipice, 
Where terror and deſpair ſhall ſtop thy flight, 
And force thy trembling hand to Le. thy life. 
Meſ. What [ endure” to ſave a lady's honour !. 
[To Franklin. 
Frank. Your longer tay wil buy incenſe him 
more; : 
Pray quit the houſe, 
4% Sir, I ſhall take your counſel, [Exit Moſby. 
42 He hath: eſcap'd me then-But for my 1 2 5 | 
Frank. What has ſhe done? | 
Ard, Done! muſt I tell my ſhame? 
Away, begone—leſt from my prey withheld 
I turn, and tear th'officious hand that lets ne. 
Soft! a thou Franklin? Pardon _ ſweet S 
friend. ; 
My ſpirits ſail ſhake—T muſt retire. TINT ES. 
Frank. To your Alicia. | 
Ard. To my lonely couch; 


For I muſt learn to live without her, Frantlim 


Frank. Pray heaven forbid} | 
Ard. To hate her, to forget her—if I can: 
No eaſy taſk for one who . like me. 
From what an height I'm fallen! Once ſmiling love 
Of all its horrors robb'd the blackeſt night, 
And git \ with yn ev 12 ray of light, ö 
. Now 


. 


Al a * 
— q * 


= ARDEN/ or FEVERSHAM.. 


Now tyrant-like his conqueſt he maintains, 
And o'er his groaning ſlave with rods Shi iron reigns. 


The end of t the 2 ad. | 


ACT u. SCENE. 1. 
ol . Street. 


1 97 Green. N. 
87. You pity: me, and know not my eſlate. 


I'm ruin'd, by, thoughtleſs and ill-adviſed, 
My riotous youth will leave my age a beggar. 
"Theſe abbey. lands were all the . gh I d left; ; 
My whole ſuppor. ; 


1f. Baſe and ungen'rous dew. 1 
To force a man, born equal to bimſelf, 
To beg, or ſtarvVe. if Þ 

Gr. By heaven, I will do 8 e 
PH let the proud oppreſſor bd 1 
Moſ. How blind is rage! 


Who threats his enemy, lends him. 'A fword WM 
To guard himſelf.— | 


Gr. Robb'd of the means of lie, 


What's life itſelf ? an uſeleſs load, a curſe: 
Which yet I'll dearly fell to my * | 


Moſ. You mean to kill. him words I 
Gr. Ido, by heaven. doo) en vir of 


Moſa, Suppoſe b 9 tries? Urn [ 43 


* 


Gr. I can but loſe my life, - 


Moſ. Then Wwhafe: is Roe mes when be, 


ſecure, 


Riots unbounded in his ll-got. wealth ? 


Er. What can I dal 2441s 13 16, wind.» " 13 ad 3} 
A 908 plain * 2 him dd. Trove #19 bn 


50 | 
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Er. Each moment of his life is to my ſoul 
Wy A tedious age of pain; for while he lives, 
Contempt and all the ills. a lazar knows, 
Muſt be my wretched lot, and lengthen out 
The miſerable hours. What groveling wretch 
Wou'd wiſh to hold his life on ſuch conditions? 
AY change the ſcene: ſuppoſe but Arden 
Y | pats 
Your land reſtor'd, and fortune in your pow'r 3 
Honour, reſpect, and all the dear delights 
That wait on wealth, ſhall wing the joyful hours, 
And life contracted ſeem one happy & 5 
IJ hate this Arden, and have ſtronger motives 
Than any you can urge to wiſh his death ; 
He has accus'd, inſulted, ſtruck me, 
Nay, his fair, virtuous wife, on my account— 
Er. If fame ſpeaks true, you're to be envy'd* 
chen 3 3 
Af. The world will talk — But be that as it 
may: | 5 
1 want Es cauſe,. nor. will, not means,- nor” 
friends — _ „ 
Gr. Nor 2 ſhall long be wanting. 
Moſ. Enough: his fate is fixt—See ! Bradfhaw's 


here. | = | 
1 Enter Bradſhaw. 

Brad. Save, ſave you, gentlemen. 

Moſ. We thank you, neighbour, . 
But whither in ſuch haſte? | 

Brad. To the iſle of Shippey,, _ 
To wait on good lord Cheyney. As he holds: 
In high eſteem our worthy townſman Arden, 
T ſhall firſt call on him.— Tis well I met you, 
For yonder two were but bad road-companions. _ / 
rer. They ſeem of deſp'rate fortunes, Fo 
e,. Have they names? : 


B 3, 


1 


= 
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pr One I know not : But judge bim from 1 
his comrade. 

The foremoſt of the two I 1 at Bon lz gne, 

| Where in the late king's reign I ſerv'd myfelk 
le was a corporal then, but ſuch a villain— 


Beneath a ſoldier's name. A common cut- throat, 
That preys on all mankind, and knows no party. 
Maſ. An horrid character vo give him, © | 
i as | 
Brad. No worſe than he deſerves. 5 
1.1 LAſde] (An uſeful hint: 
e ſhall not want employment : Jþ W bat J his - 


[5 name? ; 
; Brad. Black Wi 1. His family-rame I never 
| Heard; | 
sf, [To Green. ] A word—write you a letter 
to Alicia- 


Diſguiſe your hand. This honeſt fool may bear i it, 
Hin at theſe men. In caſe her courage fail, - 
She will be glad to ſhift the deed on them. 
Gr. I am inſtructed. ; 
nter Black Will and Sbakebag. 
- 775 l. What, comrade Bradſhaw ! How fare 
„ou, man? S'blood! doſt not remember honeſt 
Blact Mill? Why, oe rt, © erg purſe proud 
ſure. | 
Brad. Why you' re not eaſily forgotten, Will. 
But, prithee, what brings thee to Fever ſham 5 
B. Will. A ſoldier, you know, is at home 
wherever he comes. Omse ſolum forti patria. 
There's Latin—Give'sa teſter. 
Brad. Intim of peace we ſhould apply to ſome 
- honeſt creditable buſineſs, and not turn the name | 
of ſoldier into vagabond. | 
B. Will. Yes, as you have done. Im told, you 
keep a goldſmith's ſhop here in Fever/har:, lle 
iKe 


— 
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Tike a  mechanicaT rogue, live by cheating, * I bave = 
more honour. | 5 
Brad. Wou'd thou had'ſt. honeſty, | 
B. Vill. Where do our honeſties differ? 1 3 
A a purſe behind an hedge, and you behind a counter. 
Brad. Inſolent ſlavei | 
B. Mill. You cent. per cent. raſcal! 1 may find a 
time to teach you better manners. 
Brad. Go, mend thy own. + 
B. Will. Thou wert always a ſneaking fellow, 
Bradhaw, and cou'dſt never ſwear, nor get drunk. 
Come, ſhall Fand my. 5 xm Shakehog taſte your- 
aley* -: | 
: Brad. My houſe entertains no ſuch gueſts, 
Farewel, gentlemen. | 
Moſ. Along with Brad/haw, 
And leave the mee of theſe to. me. io Ajide 
E 15 ig Seen. 
Sr. It ſhall be done. Brad, a word with 
n 
Brad. Your pardon,'s gentlemen. f Batu Coda. 
and Bradſhaw, 
B. 15 I. He was a ade in the laſt French war, 
like other ſoldiers then; but now he has got a neſt, 
and feather'd it a little, he ptetends to reputation. 
$'blood ! had this been a fit place, he had not ſcap'd 
me fo. Vou have ſurvey di us well. [To Moſby] 
How do you like us? 
Meſ. Methinks F read truth, prudence, ſecreoy, 
And courage writ upon your manly brows. _ 
B. Will. What hellifh villany has this fellow i in 
hand, that makes him fawn upon us? [ Aide. 
Me . fear the world's a ſtranger to your mevit, 
If this may recommend me to your friendſhip 
1 Gives a Lee 


4 


WE. ) : . 
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B. Will. Of what damn'd deed i is this to he the 


wages? 
Shake. Haſt ever an elder brother's throat to cut | 
B. Will. Or an old peeviſh father to be e-buried ? 
Moi. Neither of theſe. . 
_ Shake. A rival then mayhap— 1 
Mo. There you come nearer to me. 
Shake. Then ſpeak out. 


- We're honeſt, ſir. 


B. Will, Truſty, and very poor. 

41 / Metal too fit for me. [47 4] Then hear 
| me, fir 
But you mult both, ere I diſcloſe my purpoſe, - 
Promiſe and bind that promiſe by your oaths—- 


Never —[ They-both laugb.] Why this unſeaſonable . 


mirth? 
B. Mill. Vou'd have us ſwear — 
+ Fs „% Elſe why did I propoſe it? | 
B. Mill. There's the jeſt. Are men who, act 


in n deſpite of all law, honour, and conſcience; who 
live by bloed (as it is plain you think we do); are 
we free-thinkers, like filly wenches and-  cariting: 


Prieſts to be conhn'd by oaths? ? 

- Shake, Wou'd you bind us, let the price equal” 
the purchaſe, and we'll go-to hell for you with. 
pleaſure; 


Hof. Horrid! they Glock eva me who wou d 
employ em. |  [A/eges. 


- J apprehend—The buſineſs. then is this: 5 
In Fevenſbam there lives a man, call'd Arden; 
In general efteem, and ample means; 


And has a wife, the very pride of nature. 
I have been happy long in her affections, 


+ 4 And, he once dead, might with her ſhare his _— 


1 tunes. 
„ jealous too of * and threatens n me. 


Love, 


s 
1 


- ow 
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Love, in' reſt, ſelf-defence,./all aſk his a 


B. Will. This oma Journ haye a e 4 
_ Mi. I wou d. 
B. Mill. Bios 1 e ar 
Aoſ. Immenſely ſo. | 
B. Will. And much belowd? 
ſe By all degrees of men. es! 
bb Will. George this will be a dap rous: piece 
of work. 
Shake. Damn'd Fun A man ſo known; 
and of his reputation too. 
B. Will. And then the pow * and number of. his 
friends muſt be conſider C. . 
. def. ons 1 tax courage fariok already, 
urs 489 
- Shake. No. | | | 
B. Will. This is ever * the 18 of your men of 
true valour; to be the tools of crafty cowardly 


knaves, who! have not the heart to execute what 
their heads have projected. It is a damn'd ungtate- 


ful world. —Wæat neee; 1 A 77 more . 
vou? 2 i e F 
Mel. Ten pieces. 5 ; 
B. Mill. Pve had as ads for fealing a dog. 
Moſ. I give you that as a retaining fe: 


When the deed' 8 2 car ſhall have twice e that 


fur, -y5\5: 1.5 | 
And a uod — to further his ene e 
B. Will. 5 will you: 2 him murder'd in a 
church? = 
Shake. Or on the altar; er de word, and is 
ſhall be done. 
Mef. | Some ſafer place, the Areet, highway, or. 
fields 
Will ſerve my turn as well. ES: 
Feta Juſt as-you pleaſe, $43 be ict e eee BETS >. 


* 


. — 
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Ae. Where may I find you, gentlemen? 
B. Will. At Adam Fowl's, the Flowir-de-luce. 
Moſ. J have confederates in this deſign ; 


85 When W have contriv'd the manner of his * 


Phat, that's the ſafeſt time. This pro 


Il ſend you word. 
B. Will. You'll find us always _— 
Moſ. And determined? 
B. Mill. Ay, fear it not. Fare wel. Exeunt 
ſeveral ways. 
..SCEN E, à room in Arden'? houſe. 
Enter Alicia with a letter. © 
He doubts me; yet he dargg not tell me ſo, 
But thus, by . w "my unſettled mind. 


« Seite home, or not at all. * caſe you Is 5 
« We have found inſtruments by means of 2 : 
: + .4- .b&\ ſhaw. yn | 
| He ſhall not find me ideen ine now. | 
Hark l Micbael's on the watch. —If Arden 3 
(For fo he ſeem'd diſpos d,) he'll bring me word. 
| 
With Mefby's ſiſter, has remov'd his quran e 
55 Enter Michael. 1 
Why doſt thou break upon me unawares? 
What of your maſter ? 
'  - Mich, He's ſcarce ſunk to reſt, | 
But full of meditated rage gainſt 2 hy ARLEN. 
Alic. He'll fleep in peace ere long. 
Mich. Think not on that. 5 
O did Maria bleſs me with her ſmiles, 
As you do Moſby, had I twenty won...” 
Fd riſque em all to win her to my 


Alic. I prithee leave me, Michael Bxit Michael. 
What is nature! 


There is apow'r in love, ſubdues to itlelf ; 1 
All other Paſſions in the human mind. _ 
i 


0 


- \.*_ * „ 
' Whom with i inquiring ayes ſome firdtper: views, 
 Wou'd meet the king of terrors undiſmay'd, 
For her he loves, and dare him to the combat, 
And ſhall not I preſerve my Maſbys life, 


And ſhall not IA huſband 1—What's 2 huſband * 


I have a ſoul above th unnatural tie, f 
That tells me, Em his right, and only his, 
Who won my virgin heart. Ve — 


Whoſe crue kindneſs made en Nene thus | 


wretched, _ 
Turn not ”_ eyes towards earth to view this 


Till make you fad in heav n. 4 > [Exir. 


SCEN E III. Another room. Arden ain on a 


„ 
Enter Alicia with a dagger in 72 hands 


Alc. See!—Jealouſy o'erwatch'd is ſunk to reft, 


While fearful. guilt knows no ſecurity, 
But in repeated crimes. My weary eyes, 
Each moment apprehenſive of his vengeance, 
Muſt ſeek for reſt in vain till his are clos'd. 


Then for our mutual peace, and Maſby's love | 


[ Approaching to ſtab him 5 
He wakes—Defend me from his juſt revenge! 1 
And yet he ſees me not, nor moves a finger 


To fave his. threaten'd life, Then whence that © | 


| voice, 
That pierc'd my ears, and crys, "Mb bold! 
Can mimic fancy cheat the outward ſenſe, 
And form ſuch ſounds? If theſe unn 
thoughts 
Precede the horrid act, what dd; enſue? 
Worſe © plague I cannot fear from Arden's death, 
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This wretch, more fearful than the lonely mar- 


But 
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5 = bun his life the death of him I love: 


Periſh the hated huſband. —W herefore-hated ! . 
Is he not all that my vain ſex cou'd wiſn? 

My eyes, while they ſurvey his graceful * 
Condemn my heart, and wonder how it own BY ] 


He fighs—he ſtarts—he groans. His body 15 0 
But reſtleſs grief denies his mind repoſ. 
Perhaps he dreams of me; perhaps he ſees me. 


Thus like a fury, broke from deepeſt hell, 
Tant in my heart, and murder in my band 
_ licia drops the dagger. Arden Haris up. 
A.. Her dagger, Michael —ſeize it, and I'm ſafe. 


| How n ſhe is? — Oh !—what a fearful dream 


Before me ſtill ! ſpeak, viſion—art thou is, 
Or but the coinage. of my troubled brain? 


Alic. © Arden—huſband—lord— ; 15479 > 


Ard. Art thou my wife? 


ei rt ſubſtance——I am wrap'd i in wonder : 


hence 


Haſt loſt all ſenſe of fear; as well as ſhame, - 
That thou durſt haunt me thus, aſleep and waking, 


Thou idol, and thou torment of my ſoul ? 
Alic. My bleeding heart - 
Ard. Away, begone and leave me: gt 85 
Leſt, in the tranſports of unbounded rage, 


I rufh upon thee, and deface thoſe charms, 


That firſt enſlav'd my ſoul ; mangle that face 
Where, ſpite of falſhood, beauty triumphs ſtill; 


Mar that fair frame, and "cruſh thee into atoms. 
Avoid me, and be bie a, now your re me 


hence. 


| [Alicia ati he turns ay. | 
Cruel and falſe as thou haſt been to me, 


I cannot ſee thee wring thy ſuppliant hands, 


And weep, 'and kneel in nen ä bra Arden, 


Mie TF: his, this is he T7 0 70 
4 1 1 came 


. Wa we 


SS. © Ss 


1 came propar's to murder. Curſt Alicia 
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[Takes up the dogger- 


In thy own boſom plunge the fatal fieel, | 
Or his, who robb'd thee of thy fame and virtue — 
Tt will not be Fear holds my daſtard hand- 


Thoſe chaſter pow'rs that guard the nuptial bed 
From foul pollution, and the hand from blood, 
Have left their charges: and I am loft tor | ever. 


Ea. 5 


The end of the ſecond o. 15 en 


way near F everſham. 2 
| Black Will and Shakebag. |. 


ACT m. scENE I 2 CY 


| Shake. Damnation! . as yu were, t le > 


him *ſcape! „ 8 
B. Will. 1 pray thee, peace. L hs | A 
: Shake. 6 — I beheld bi paſs cardtelly by 


within reach of your dagger. If you had held it 


but naked in your hand, he vou Have ſtabbed* 
himſelf as he walk d. 


B. Will. J had not power to do it: a ſudden | 


A. kind of palſy ſeized me. 


TAS 


damp came over me ;—l never felt ſo i in my life £2 


batte. Palſy! when you re upon your” ut 1 


Go, 22 and bee or drink er Nec fears, You 


tremble | 


B. Will. It tremble ! my courage was never vet ; 


call'd- in queſtion, villain, When TI fought at 


— under e late king, both armies knew, = 


'd me. 


Shake; That might be, becauſe they did not 


know you. Dog, Þl! ſhake you off to your old 


trade of filching in a thrang—Murder's too genteel 
A 9 for your ME —Sirah, I — taken 


te more 


26 ARDEN or FEVERSHAM. 


more gold at noon- day, than ever you fuch d cop- 
per by candlelight. 
B. Will. Co ſlave, you u ly. 1175 
ä .. A coward 8 bl ! tat halle prot, 
Come on. 
B. Will. Fo thy heart's blood. 
Shake. To thine tuo fee 
Enter Green. © 
Er. What! : are you mad For ſhame put up 
your words. 
Shake. Not till I've had his life. 
B. Will. Fool, guard thy own. 
Gr. Pray hear nie, 8 
B. ill. ” Stand farther off, 
Shake. Away. 
; Gr, This broil will ruin all. 
Shake. He begun it. 
B. Will. Ay, and will end it too. 5 
: Er. Arden, you . returns, and will 8 " 
let him N 
Eſcape a ſecond time? 
Shake. Who did the firſt? © of ao 
Sr. No matter, that may be repair C0. 
B. Will Brand me with cowardice ! | Lin 
Gr. Come, come, you're both to blame. 


Speak, will you. this ſenſeleſs broil P: 
Hil, To mme 


"Shake, Wh Ps rather than loſe this opportunity— f 
[Puts up his fword. 
B. Will. Ay Wen defer it till Ardews dead. 
Tm for doing buſineſs firſt, and then for play— 
Shake. Challenge me when thou dareſt. 
"Gr. The . draws on. Are you refoly'd ? F 
Shake,” We are. : 
Er. 8 * be comes, I muſt ; 
5 r FILE | | | = 
* 4 But 


bo 


. 


No matter where —“L'II come to you 2 [Exit 
reen. 
B. Will. Something riſes in my throat I can 


ſcarce breathe I'd * poiſon half a dozen car- 
dinals, than kill this honeſt man, but—I I do' 


for my reputation. 


Shake. He comes Sh A little. Tas I | 
advance, then bury your dagger in his heart. If : 


you fail, I'll ſecond you. 


Shake. Now Arike — bk 


Enter Arden firſt, and then Lord Cheyne <a 
B. Will. N prevented Ten thou ad; devils \ 


take them all 


L. Chey, Arden, well met. You! re to the iſle of : 


Shi 


Grown quite A firanget.. ball maſa e 2 
53 purpos'd ſoon! rave waited on your lord- 


1 tm wil Las 


ſhip, 
IL. Chey. Well, will you ſup with me to night a * 


Shorlow f 
Ard. Franklin, my lord, who f is s wy gueſt at 
preſent, | 


Expects me at my houſe. A TLRs, 
. Chey. Then will you * wicha me tomorrow 2 


Ard. Pit not fail your lordſhip. 


L. Cbey. Believe me, worthy fiend, I'm glad t to 


ſee you. THe” 
Walk you towards 3 wk , | 


Ard. 80 pleaſe your lordſhip. 
[ Exennt Lord Cheyney, 
B. Will Juſt as I'd taken aim too — Fl 
cu Kill myſelf for vexation. #644 


w* 2 PR. 
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But when you've done the deed, and ſent his ſoul 


5 Wil. Stand further oy: i al not need your L 
* 


N - 
* 


2 L * * ns „ "5 4 . 
0 . : | e % 
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Enter Green. | 


Gr. Wall, Arden is at laſt difpatch'd ?. 
- Shake. Yes, ſafe to Fever/ham. | 


. Safe, ſay you! his good fortune mocks! us. 


Theſe ſtrange eſcapes have almoſt ſtagger· d me; 


| er ry = my wrongs, I'm more confirm A. p 


B. Will. Well faid, my man of reſolution ! A 
gentleman commits a "murder with double the ſatis- 


faction for ſuch a heart. We muſt lay our ſnares _ 


more cunning for the future. 


Gr. We thou'd conſult with . Mi ichael, u. 


man — 
The pigmy-hearted wretch, though long ago 


n e fad; e relutunce. 
Shale. The coward muſt be ſpurr'd.—He does 
it> or he dies. | 


Gr. I wonder at his nes. as he knew. 


Hy Oft me and promis'd to be here. 


D Enter Michael. 5 | 
4 <. 1 ſaw. my maſter and lord d 1 


And m heart leap d for joy,  [4part, 


B. Vill. What ſays t villain? 


Mich. Would I were gone. [ A/ide.] Sir, if 1 


give offence— [Going. 
Gr, Michael, come back; you muſt not leave u us 
e 


— 


Mich. What i is your Re a ? 
er. Why, we underſtand _ 
Tou are in love with Maſcys beauteous ſiſter. 
Mich. Su ſe I am, 
B. Hill. You 


You ſwore-to kill your maſter, villain. Be an 
honeſt man of your word, and 0 e RN 


liver. 


1 Mich, ir, I repented. | 


deal too mild with the = : 


7 1% i 


; 2 


# 


* 
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B. Will. Repented ! what's that? Dog, know 
your rank, and act as 'we un or your heart's 
lood _ 
Mich. What Men I 90 8 © [Prighted. 
B. Will. Do! you muſt hew ch houſe, 
appoint the time and place, and lure your maſter 
thither— We'll take care of him without JOU. 
trouble. 
* ſhall you purchaſe noble Mo 2 8 friend- b 


IP, 
And, by his friendſhip, gain his ſiſter's tore. | 


> 


Mich. They'll murder me too, ſhou'd I not 

Gr. Think on your Ry your intereſt, | 

B. Mill. Or your death. 

Mich. To night, ſoon as the abbey- deck ſtrikes _ 

ten,. [7 Te 

Come to his houſe: TI lee the doors unbarr'd : 
The left-hand ſtairs lead to my maſter's chamber; 
There take him, and diſpoſe him as you pleaſe. 15 

Er. This cannot fail. ro 

Shake, Unleſs this love-fick comard thinks to 


* deceive us. 


Mich. I will not, by en £4 et} BSR 


B. Will. 1 believe thee; for by h hell ard dareſt 
net [ Zreunt. 
Mich. Maſter, thy cb love's as daily A wi 
Deſerve more gratef ul offices From Michael. 
[Exit nor I n 
SCENE II. ren in Arden f lot, e, 
Alicia alone. 
Alc. When vice has ſpread. her poiſon thro as a 
0 
How lifeleſs, flow, confus d, * inſincere 
Are our reſolves in the purſuits of virtue! _ 
What wonder then heaven ſhou'd refuſe-its aid 
C Wilt To 
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1 To thoughts, that only bloſſom for a time; 


Look blooming to the eye, but yield no fruit. 
24 1 * 
come, Alicia, to partake th iefs; 

For fire ere ee mith leſſer "Rang 15 | 


. Alic. I know thee : thou art come to _ "Wy 


5 flame, 

Thy breath hath kindled here, till it conſume us. 
But tears and ſighs ſhall ſtifle in my heart 
The guilty Paſſion —— | 

Me. Is heroic love, 

That form'd the bright examples of thy "Ky 
Made their lives glorious, and their fame immortal, 
A crime in hn? Art thou not mine by oaths, + 
By mutual ſufferings, by contract mine? 


Alic. Why do you urge a rafh, a fatal . © 


97 hed no right to make, or you to aſk ? 


Why did a practiſe on my eaſy heart? oy 
5 Why did 


ever liſten to your vows? — 

In me twas fooliſh guilt and diſobedience; 

In you 'twas avarice, inſolence, and pride. _ 
Has. Twas love in me, and gratitude in you. 
Alic. Fwas inſolence in you, meanneſs in me, 

And madneſs in us both. My careful parents, 

In ſcorn of your preſumption and my weakneſs, 

Gave me in marriage to a worthy gentleman, 

Of. birth and fortune, equal to my own. 


Three years I liv'd with him without reproach, at's 


And made him in that time the happy father. 
Of two moſt lovely children. I too was happy; 
At leaſt Tliv'd in hopes I might be ſo: 

For time, and gratitude, and Arden's love, 


1 hop'd might quench my guilty flame for you, 


And make my heart a preſent worthy him. 
Neſ. VN doſt thou glory in thy perjuries ? | 
In kg inconſtancy Wong's a crime, ad SS 

| Think 


. 


2 
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Think on the ardor of our youthful paſſion, _ _ 
_= how we play'd with love; z nor thought it 


Till TA firſt falſhood (call it not obedience) 


Thy marriage with this Arden made me deſperate * 


Think on the tranlports of our love renew'd, 
And 


Alice. Hide the reſt, leſt eg winds ſhou'd : 


hear, 
And publiſh to the KA” our ſhameful tale, 
Here let remembrance of our follies die. 


Moeſ. Shall our loves wither in their earl 8 
Alic. Their harveſt elſe will be to both our 


ſhames. 
Haſt thou not made a monſter of me, aue 55 
Vou ſhou'd abhor me, I abhor myſelf. 3h 
When unperceiv'd I ſtole on Arden's ſleep, 


(Hell ſteel'd my heart, and death was in my hand) IH 


Pale 228 brooded on his aſhy cheek, _ 
And chilly ſweats ſtood ſhivering on his brow. 
| Relentleſs murder, at a fight ſo ſad, 
Gave place to pity ; and as he wak'd, I flood 
Irreſolute, and drown'd in tears. 

Af, She's loſt, | 
And I in vain have ſtain d my ſoul with blood. 


Ade. 5 
Alic, Give o'er in time: in vain are your at- 


tempts 
Upon my Arden's life; for heaven, that wreſted 
The fatal weapon from my trembling * 5 
Still has him in its charge. 


Af. Little ſhe thinks Ae , 


That Arden's dead ere now,—It muſt be ſo; of 
Tve but that game to play, ere it be known. 

Alic. I know our dang rous ſtate ; I heſitate ; 
I tromble for * life; 1 auen reproach, | 


But 
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But we've offended, and muſt learn to ſuffer. 


Meſ. Then Arden live in his Alicia bleſt, 


And Moſby wretched. Yet ou d chance or n- 


tube 


Lay Arden gently i in a peaceful grave, | 


Might preſume to hope? Alicia, ſpeak. 
Fi, How ſhall I look into my ſecret thoughts, . 
And anſwer what I fear to aſk myſelf ? [ A long pauſe 


Maſ. Silence ſpeaks beſt for we. His de 
once known, 


1 Qmuſt forſwear the fact, and give theſe W 2 1 
To public juſtice and not live in fear. [ Aſide. 


Thy em is mine. I aſk but for wy own. 


| [To her. 
Truth, gratitude, and honour bind you to me, 
Or elſe you never lov'd. 


 Alic,—— Then why this truge] 3 


Not low d! O had my love been Fuſtly placd, 
| As ſure it was exalted and fincere, 

1 ſhould have gloried in it, and been happy. 
But V1] no longer live the abject ſave 


Of looſe deſire I diſelaim the thought. 


Mef. III aſk no more what honour We deny; 25 


By heaven, I never will. 


Alic. Well then remember, 


On that condition only, I renew 


My vows. If time and the event of things 


[Giving her hand. 


Should ever make it lawful, Il be yours. 
Maſe. O my full joys !——" | 18 
Alic. Suppreſs thy frantic tranſports, 


My heart recoils, am betray d, 0 give me back. 


My promiſed faith. 
Mof. Firſt, let the world diffolve. 


Alic. There is no joy, nor peace for you, or me: 


Au. 


Al our engagements cannot but be ſatal. 


er, 


ds 
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Moeſ. The time may come when you'll have 
other thoughts FF hots It 4 
„Till, then, farewel.—[ Aſide.] Now, Fortune, 
do thy worſt. [Exit 
Alic. Moſby, return He's gone, and I am 
a ok 1 
J ſhou'd have baniſh'd him my fight for ever. 
You happy fair ones, whoſe untainted fame 
Has never yet been blaſted with reproach, 
Fly from th*appearance of diſhonour far. 
Virtue is arbitrary, nor admits debate: 
To doubt is treaſon in her rigid court; | 
But if ye parley with the foe, you're loſt, [ Exit, 


* 


ScENE, euether room! in Arden's se. 


Arden and Franklin /itting together on a couch: 
ͤö;— nn thoughtful, — 
Frank, Nay, wonder not.— Tho' ev'ry circum- 

_ ace „ „ 

Thus ſtrangely met to prove the lady falſe, 

And juſtify the huſband's horrid vengence; _ 

Yet it appears to ev'ry honeſt eye, 

(Too late for the poor lady) ſhe was wrong d. 
Ard. Is t poſible? ' © 1 


Prank... Ay very poſſible: 3 
He lives that proves it ſo. Conceal'd from juſtice, 
He pines with ceaſeleſs ſorrow for his guilt, >. 


And each hour bends him lower towards his grave, 
Ard. I know thy friendſhip, and perceive its drift. 
IIl bear my wrongs—for ſure I have been wrong' d. 
Do I but think ſo then] What fools are men : 
Whom love and hatred, anger, hope, and fear, 
And all the various paſſions, rule by turns, 
And in their ſeveral turns alike deceive? _ _. 
Frank. To caſt away, and on ſuſpicion only, 
A jewel, like Alicia, were to ner 


Unjuſt, | 
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Unjuſt, and cruel to Lied 2 171 


Good night, 

The clock has ſtrucken ten. 
Ard. I thought it more. 185 
. Frank. I thought it not ſo much. 
Ard. Why, thus it is: ? 
Our happy hours are few, and fly ſo ſwift, 7 
That they are paſt ere we begin to count em: 
But when with pain and miſery oppreſtt. 
Anticipating Time's unvarying pace, 
We think each heavy moment is an age. 

Frank. Come, let's to- reſt, Impartial as the 
TT. or 
Sleep robs the cruel tyrant of his pow'r, | 
Gives reſt and freedom to the o erwrought ſlave, 


And fteals the wretched A from his want. 


Droop not, my friend 
| cares, 
And time will end them. 
Ard. True, for time brings 8 

The only certain end of human woes. 
Sleep i interrupts, but waking we're — 
To all our griefs again. Watching and ret 
Alternately ſucceeding one another, + 
Are all the idle buſineſs of dull life. 
What ſhall we call this undetermin'd ſtate, - _ 
This narrow iſthmus twixt two boundleſs oceans, 
That whence we came, and that to which we _- ? 
Is it life checker'd with the fleep of death ? 
Or death enliven'd by our I, dreams? 

But we'll to bed. Here, Michae 


ep coo . hy 


Enter Michael with lights. 
Heaven ſend you good repoſe. 


[ Gives Franklin a candle a 


Frank. The like to you. 
Mich, Shall I a end you, ſir? 


N y 
_ Ha 


bring the "IR 5 


Fronk. 
E596 X 


lk 
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Frank. No, no, I chooſe to be alone. Good night. 


[Exit Franklin. Michael attends his maſter with 


the other light, and returns, ] 
Mich. Fo who ſhou'd take my weapon in my 
— h an s 


And guard his life with hazard of my own, 5 


With fraudful ſmiles have led him, unſuſpecting, 

Quite to the jaws of death—But I've an oath. 

Moſby has bound me with an horrid vow, 

Which if I break, theſe dogs have ſworn my death, 

Tve left the doors 1 d.— Hark! etwas the 
latch. 

They come hear their oaths, and ſee their yy 
gers 

Inſulting o'er my maſter's man ed body, 7 

While he for mercy pleads.— abr maſter, live: 

Pll bar the doors again. But ſhou'd I meet em 


| What's that —1 heard 'em oy, Where is this ' 


nk, 


coward ? 


Arden once dead, they'll per me for 1 3 
| Help—call the nei Res ln: act | 


help. 


| Enter Arden and F by; = undreſs 45 at ſroeral | 


Ard. What diſmal 1 's this? 
Frank. What frights thee, Michael? 
Mich. My maſter ſ==Franklin ! 
Ard, Why do'ſt tremble ſo? | 8 
Mich. I dreain'd the houſe was full of thieves 


and murderers. [Trembling. 
Ard. Dream'd! what, awake | Are all the GE 
made faſt? - 
Mich. I think they are. > | 
Ard. I'll go and = myſelf. : [Exit Arden. | 


Frant. You made a fearful noiſe. 
| Mich, Did 1. 7.2; 


— 
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Ard. [within] Why Michael! = 
Fran. You tremble RillL.-—Has any one been 


here? 

Mich. No, I hope not. My maſter will be 

. 
Enter Arden. | 

Ard. This negli igence not half con tents me, fir: : 
The doors were all left pen; E EPA; 

Mich. Si. : 8 

Ard. To bed, 
And as you prize my favour be more careful. 

[ Exit Michael. 


_ Frank: Tis very cold. Once more, my friend— 
Ard. —Good night. 5 
E. xit Anden. 


= - Seen change 1 the e before Arden s 1 the 
= door ſbut. 
OR Black Will, and Shakebag. ' 
B. 1 JJ. Zounds ! Michael has betray'd us 
1 5 doors are faſt. ' Away, -Die. — 


= -- Bau. 
| . 1 9 8 The end of the third 44. | | 
"ACT 1v. SCENE "6 

4. in, the Flower-de-Luce: = 5 


1 Moſby and Michael. . Das 


._ . cb. Tho? 1 with oaths appeal'd to conſcious 
1 . heav'n, 

1 2 rien roſe. 4 ſhut the doors him- 
= | e 92 1 
Fes, but for Green, theſe bloody rogues kad kill'd 
| YZ — , me. n ; ; 


* muſt del Prana and ſweet Maria 
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Have promis'd, at Alica 8 own requeſt, - 


fy 4 o interfere——— |. 


 Meſ.. e ever be the employ 


Of him I hate. 


Micb. ——The n mourning fair, all chang'd, 
w me conjures you, (and with tears ſhe ſpake it,) 
No 


t to involve yourſelf and her in ruin, 
By ſeeking to renew a 
She has renounced for ever. 


correſpondence, 


. Moſ How ! confuſion! 
Mich. And hopes, as heaven, in anſwer to her 


Hath reconcibd her duty and affection; 


You will approve her 


As. Doubtleſs! 


reſolution—- 


Mich. And learn by" her « example, to ſubdue 


Your guilty paſſion 


Af. Ha, ha, ha, exquiſite woman! 


So! rather than not change, ne 4085 hee buſ- 


band! 


But ſhe will not perſevere. V 


Mich. Yes, ſhure, 


ſhe will: 


Asi. Have I then ſlighted her whole ghing ſex, 
Bid opportunity and fortune wait; 
And all to be forſaken for an huſband! 


By heaven, I am glad he has ſo oft eſcap'd, 
That 1 "may. have him murder'd in her flight. 


Enter Green. 
Green How ſtrange a providence attends Hs 


man! 


'Tis vain to ſtrive with beaven—Ler s give it o er. 
Moſ. No: when I do, may I be curſt for ever, 


Hopeleſs to love, and hate without revenge: 


May I ne'er know an-end of dilappointment, 


But preſt with hard neceſſity, like thee, 
3 inſulting foe. 


| Live 882 cont of 


5 


Orten. 


# 
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Green, 1 ſcorythe abject thought—Had he a life 
Hung on each hair, he dies—It we fucceed, [To 


x - Michael, 
This very night Maria ſhall be thine, 4 

Mich. I am a man again. — 

M5. Pve thought a way — n 
That may be eaſy under Fendſhip! s ah 1655 
Which to a foe uipotied may be hard. 

Green. Friendſhip ! impoſſible _ 

Hl. You know him not. 


i You, with your ruffians, in the ſtreet ſhall ſeek 


him. 
I follow at ſome diftance. They begin 
(No matter how) a quarrel, and at once 
Aſſault him with their ſwords, Straight I appear, 


Forget all wrongs, and draw in his defence; 
Mark me, be ſure, with ſome 8 wound; then 


And} leave the reſt to me. 
Mich. -I know his temper. 

This ſeeming benefit will cancel all 

His former doubts, and gain his eaſy heart, 
Green, Perhaps ſo- yet 


Ae. —— Further debates are needleſs. [Brown 


I SCENE II. A rom in Arden's houſe. | 


Franklin and Maria. 


Frank. Well in what temper did [you find 


Alicia? 
Mar. Never was i never ie "of hers : 


She eats, nor fleeps. Her lovely, downcaft eyes, 


That us'd togladden each beholder's heart, _ 
Now waſh the flinty boſom of the earth. © 
Her troubled breaſt heaves with inceſſant ſighs, 
Which drink the purple ſtreams of life, and blaſt 


Her 48 as ſtorms the bloſſoms * the 9 * 
ut : 


* „ bd pyty 


„ back 


Pad „re 
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But ſure her prayers: muſt quickly reach high heaven, | 


Relenting Arden, kindly ſooth her forrows, * 
And · her loſt peace reſtore. 
- Frank, Their mutual peace, Maria / 
F or his can ne'er be found but in Alicia. 
Aſham'd to view the face of man or day, 
As Maoſbys name was written on his brow, | 
He cheerleſs wanders ; ſeeks the darkeſt gloom 
To hide his drooping head, and grieve alone. 
With a full heart, ſwoln eyes, and faltring tongue, 
He ſometimes, ſeeking to beguile his grief, 
Begins a mournful tale: But ſtraight a thought 
Of his imagin'd wrongs croſſing his memory, 
Ends his ſad ſtory ere the half be told. 
O may our pains with wiſh'd ſucceſs be crown!'d, 
-  » Enter Arden. . 
Ard. No, Franklin, no; your friendly cares 
are vain: 
Were I but certain ſhe had wrong'd my bed, 
I then might hate her, and ſhake off my woes; 
But thus perplex'd, can never taſte of comfort. 
Frank, O jealouſy | thou bane of ſocial joys ! 
Oh! ſhe's a monſter, made of contradictions | 
Let truth in all her native charms appear, 8 
And with the voice of harmony itſelf 8 
Plead the juſt cauſe of innocence traduc'd; 
Deaf as the adder, blind as upſtart greatneſs, 
She ſees nor hears. And yet let ſlander whiſper, - 
Or evil-ey'd ſuſpicion look oblique, 
Rumour has fewer tongues than ſhe has ears; 
And Argus's hundred eyes are dim and flow, 
To piercing jealouſy's,— En 
Aru. No more, no more 
I know its plagues, but where's the remedy? 
Mar. In your Alicia. 
4 Se ſhall heal theſe wounds. 


we D 2 | Ard. 


* 


c. por p — — - = — 
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Ard. She's my diſeaſe, and can ſne be my __ 
My friends ſhou'd rather teach me to abhor her, 
To tear her image from my bleeding heart. ( 

Mar. We leave that hateful office to the fiends. 

Frank. It you Cer en 0 Sarge not n, to ſee 


. £ 
You promis'd that. q e BENT te 25g 21 * <A 
! ͤ vr 
Frank. Indeed you Ad, t ice bin & T 
Ard. Well then, ſome other time. lie? 8 4 


Frank. No, fee her now. 
Ard. Franklin, 1 know my en and dare not 

ſee her. 211 K 
J have an huſband's Lond to tad; | 13 
I fear the lover's weakneſs may betraxyy,.g 
Let me not do what honour muſt condemn, 
And friendſhip bluſh to here. 

Frank. That Arden never will. TIE 

Mar. Did you but know her grief— 

Ard. Am Ithe cauſe? * 1991 
Have I, juſt heaven, have I &er injur'd her.) % | 246th 
Let I'm the coward.— O prepoſt'rous fear. 

See where ſhe comes—Arm'd, witli: 1170 bunten, 
Wrongs, l 01021 4 
Plt meet with hogourable bd; Beet 
TH offending wife, and look the honeſt Duſbaäd⸗ 

Frank, Maria, we 1 Withdereven en ph 0 


ſhip here 2 5 x 204% ee nt angle 
Wou d ſeem impertinence,—. ol tel bs 1 10 
[I Exeunt Franklin and Mais. 4 
Ard. Be Aill my heart: 2 0 »% LE) 


Alicia enters, not ſeeing Aden” + 

Ait. How ſhall I bear y Argen 8 . re- 
| proaches | . | ian 
Or can a reconcilement iagg een 1, kh. ; 
That s founded on deceit |: Can I avow- as Acad... 7 
. 2 N i "My 


2 


— 


wad and 


_ 


a hoof FO Y 


am lead 
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My ſecret guilt !—No—At ſo mean a thought 

Abandon'd infamy herfelf would bluſh. 

Nay, cou'd I live with public loſs of honour, 

Arden would die to ſee Alicia ſcorn'd. 

He's here, earth open—hide me from his fight. 
Ard, Guilt chains her tongue, Lo] ſilent ſelf- 
condemn'd, 

With tearful eyes and trembling limbs ſhe ſtands. 


Alic. Fain would 1 kiſs his footſteps— but that. 
look, 


Where Indignation N to ſtrive with brief, 


Forbids me to approach him. 
Ard. Who wou'd think _ 


That anguiſh were not real! 7 


Alic. Pm rooted here. 


Ard. Thoſe tears, methinks, on if her evils 
were certain, 


Migh igh ht waſh away her pains. 
| li 


c. Support me, heaven ! 


Ard. Curſe on the abje& thought. I ſhall relapſe 
To ſimple dotage. She fteals on my heart, | 


She conquers with her eyes. If I but hear her voice, _ 
Nor earth nor heaven, can fave me from her ſnares. 


O! let me . 5 I have yet the pow'r. 
Alic. O do not, do not leave me thus. 


[&Aneels, and holds him. 
Ard. I pray thee looſe thy hold. 


Alic. O never, never. 


Ard. Why ſhould I ſtay to tell thee of my 


Wrongs, 
To TN: thy guilt, and wound thy ſoul ? 
Tbyſelf, if all theſe agonizing ſtruggles 
Of tears, of ſighs, of groans, of ſpeechleſs ſorrow 
Be but ſincere—thyſelf will do it better. 
One thing III tell thee (for perhaps twill pleaſe 


moe) | 
D 3 ; Thouꝰſt 


| 
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hou'ſt broke my heart, Alicia, 3 
Alic.— Oh - [She falls, to : the grows. 
Ard. And canſt 1 He” 
Can woman pity whom ſhe hath undone? ©. 
Why dolt thou graſp my knees? what wou t thou 
fa 
If was cum find thy eech? VV We 8 
Alic. O] mercy, mercy! . e T 
5: 1 haſt had none on me, let 8⁰ my 
0 
Why doſt thou preſs it to thy throbbing heart, 
That beats — but not for me ? | 3 
Alic. Then may it ne'er beat r So 
Ad. At leaſt, I'm ſure it did not. always . 
Alic. For that my ſoul is pierc'd with 1 re- 
| morſe, _ 
For that I bow me to the duſt before TRI 5 
And die to be forgiven. O Arden! Arden 
Ard. Preſumptuous fool! 1 what bulinels haſt 
: * Won here *:-.. -.- 
Did Tnot know'my weakneſs a and her pow * A 
| Riſe—riſe—Alicia. | 
Alic. No: here let me lie | ua 
On the bare boſom of this confcious At. bs 
Till Arden ſpeak the words of peace. and Unite,” 
Or my heart break before him. 
Ard. O Alicin, 
Thou inconſiſtent ſpring of grief and joy, 
Whence bitter ſtreams, and ſweet . RY 
Come tò my arms, and in this too fond boſom 
Diſburden all the fulneſs of thy ſoul. 


Alic. Let me approach with awe that ſacred. 
temple, 


« } 


Reſume my ſeat, and dwell for ever bre; 1 


Ard. There ever reign, as on thy N nne 
T hou lovely wanderer. 024 


ic. 


4 


' CO, 


Sights are the language: of A broken heat, B = 


* 
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Alic. Am I at laſt, 1 1 5 
In error's. fatal mazes long bewwilder d, 
Permitted here to find my peace and Kley A 
Ard, 1 up thy tears; and Fell me, ra tell a 
m 
Has my long-ſuffering love at len th rev il'd, 
And ny PE mine indeed: Ee P 6 "of 
Alic. Heaven is my witneſs, . 
I love thee, Arden; and eſteem thy love 
Above all earthly good. Thy kind forgiveneſs 
Speaks to my ſoul that peaceful, calm confirm'd, 


1 ＋ * 
— 


Which reaſon and reflexion had begun. 


Ard. Thou'rt cheaply purchas'd. Nich unnum- 
ber'd ſighs, + ; 
With many a bitter tear, and years of patience, 
Thou'treaſure of mote worth than mines of gold. 
I will not doubt my happineſs. Thou art, 
Thou wilt be mine, ever, and only mige. 
Alic. Tam, Iwill. Inver knew joy *till now. 
Ard. This is our trueſt, happieſt nuptial day. 
To-night, thou knoweſt according to my cuſtom, 
Our yearly fair returning with St. Valentine, 
I treat my friends. I go to countenance 


Their honeſt mirth, and chear them with my. 


bounty, 


Till happy night f farewel. My beſt Hlida, 


How will our friends rejoice, our foes Lege, Fe 
// 1 

Alic. —— Thus ever may they ſee us 18 
The wandering fires that have ſo long miſled me, 


Are now extinguiſh'd, and my heart is Arden's. 


The flow'ry path of innocence and peace .: +» 
Shines bright before, and I ſhall whe no. longs 54M 
Whence then theſe bghs,. and why t 

tears ? 
And ; 


£ . % 
« * n — 
* 
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And tears the tribute each enlighten'd ey 
Pays, and muſt pay, for vice and fol] y 7 
And yet the painful ſt virtue hath its pfeaſure: 
Tho dangers riſe, yet peace reſtor'd within, 
My foul collected ſhall undaunted meet them. 

Tho! trouble, grief, and death, the lot of an, 
On good and bad without diſtinQion mils... 
The foul which conſcious innocence ſuſtains, | 7 
Supports with eaſe theſe temporary pain, 
But ftung with guilt and loaded by deſpair, 
Becomes itſelf a burden none can bear. ; 


SCEN E IV, The fret. People at a 2 4 


_ at. a Fair. 


e laden on ave feds; end Black Willus Sbeke- 
bag onthe other, Green directing tbem. 


B. Will. Shakebag, you'll ſecond: me—SY'bloods. 
give the 3 4 Illes * | 


Shake. May we not paſs the fireets ? 
Ard. I ſaw you not. 


B. Will. Your fight perhaps i is bad, your 3 


may be better. 5 [Strikes him. 
Ard. Inſolent villains! . [ Draws. 
B. Will. Come, . we'll teach you manners. | 

| Ard. your at once! barb'rous cowards! | 

55 Enter Molby. 5 
Mo ” 0 bloody dogs! attempt a life fo bre⸗ 


ciousl— 
8. Wi U. This is a fury, George. 
Black Will. and Shakebag beaten «if. : 
| Shake. ——=Pye pink'd him tho'— 
Ard. Villains come back, and finiſh your deſign. 
Moſ. Shall I purſue them, fir? 
| Alo, Not for the ney] | . 
My! amazing generoſit ) 
5 88 * | "Me 


1 


K 
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Me. J hope you are not hurt. drops f 
Ard. Pierc'd to the heart 0 
Mp J. 1 it, heaven | quick, let me ay for 

help. 
dra. With ſharp reflexion He . 1 cant 

ear 
To be ſo far oblig'd to one I've wrong de. 
MAoſ. Who wou'd not venture life * fave a 


friend? Wo 1 
Ard. From you Tre not deſerv'd that A 
name. 
Ao 27 "og more. of that—wou'd 1 were worthy 
of it! | 


Ard. 1 own my heart, by boiling paſſions torn, 
Forgets its gentleneſs—yet i is ever open 
To melting gratitude. O ſay WHAE DEER: | 
Can buy your friendſhip? 5 

Aoſ. nly think me yours. 

Ard. Eaſy i indeed. I am too much oblig' 9. 7 

hy reek'd not your good ſword its juſtice on me, 
When mad with jealous rage, in my. own. houſe, 
e {| Salt o I rant 

I lov'd you then” „FF 

wits, the ſame warmth as nor. 

Ard. —— What's here | you ad WA 
Let me bind up your 3 | Shana 


A ww L 


of. A trifle, bed es 
Ara, Nau friend ip makes 1 it teen, ble * 
1 „ F need 
T. hen man I. 3 as a coward, bleeding, 


(Wretch that I am !) for his defence of me. 
Look to your wound. And, Moſby, let us hope 
You'll In with me. There will be hone nee 


1 1 £ zona? 28 


Ant! Fronkin er and 1 oi WIT 7 


* 13 * 4 


| Can ſhe be- innocent, ani Moſtly WY (5G 2 22 ; 
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240, ——Sir, I will not fail. E. EA = . 
Frank. I ſhall not come. 
Ard. Nay, Franklin, that's aka ok 


 Prithee—— 


"Frank, —— Nay; urge me not. have wy rea- 


ſons. 


ef. Avoids my company! So mueh the better. 


His may not de ſo proper. Aid] An hour hence, 


If you are not engag'd, we 1 meet at Fools. . 


Ard. I will be there. 

Moſ. Till then I take my leave. C Enis. Moſby. 
Ard. How have I been miſtaken in this man? 
Frank. How are you N you re not miſtaken 


now? _ 
Ard. No doubt he loves do's” and Ibluſh to think 


How I've ſuſpected him, and wrong'd Alitis. 
A rant. May you be ever ppy't in you vile: 5 
ut 


Ard. Speak—But what? Let's have no riddles 
. 


Frank. Lo ſpeak my thoughts, "this new officioy * 5 
fondneſss 55 
Makes me ſuſpet . like him welt my erer. 


Ard. Becauſe I lte him better. What a churtf! 


| Frank. You're credulous, ame treat my ſerious © 
doubts | 


Wich too much levity. Vou vex me, „ Ai" Er. 


Ard. Believe me, friend, you'll laugh by this 


hereafter. [Exit the other = 7 


Moſby, having watcY'4 Franklin out, re-enters | 
| with Green, © 

22 "The furly friend has left bie-As Tinta 
You fee how eagerly the fooliſh fowl i! | 


Flies headlong to our ſnare : now to incloſe Kal. : 
At * the gueſts are bidden to his unn, 3 


And 


5 2225 
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And only Michael, of his numerous train, 
Keeps home with his Alicia. He'll ſecure 
The keys of all the doors, and let you in 


With my two truſty namen Alias ſeems 
Averſe at preſent - 


Gr. ——-She'll not dare dnn us. 


Aoeſ. Not when the deed is one. we know | 


too much. 
She'll be our priſoner, and ſhall be obſerv'd. 
Towards evening, then, upon a flight pretence 
To paſs an hour at draughts, (a game he loves) 
I'll draw this daa home. You'll be prepar'd 
In th' inner room, (Michael will ſhew it you) | 
Till at a fignal given, you all ruſh forth, 
And "bans. bim 

Gr. Good—tis a death chat leaves 
No bloody character to mark the place. 


A. Howe' er, come all provided with your | 


ers. 


Do you ſeek Michael, I'll inſtruct the reſt. 


Gs What ſhall the ſignal be? 
Mfe. Theſe words i in th' game, 
1 take you now. 
6r.— Arden ! chou rt taken now indeed. 


Moſ. His body, thrown behind the abbey-wall, 


Shall be deſcried by th'early paſſenger 
Returning from the Fair. —My friend, thy hand 
Shakes it ?—Be firm, and our united ſtrength 
With eaſe ſhall caſt dead Arden to the.earth. 
Gr, Thanks to his fooliſh tenderneſs of ſoul. 
Moſ. True, he who truſts an old invet'rate foe, 


Bares his own-breaſt, and courts the fatal blow. 


The end of the fourth att. 


ACT 
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ACT mn 8 CEN E I. Arden 2 
10980 Alicia alone. 
What have I Pera Is this the Giese Arden „ 
0 chat the power which has ſo often ſav'd th, 
Wou'd ſend his guardian angel to him now,: ©” - 
To whiſper in his ear his preſent 8 nb 


Fly, Arden, fly, avoid this fatal roof, 9 
Where . e and certain death awaits 
| thee: Naar * Sd Fad; 


| Wander-4ridy m atter where—Turn but from hence, 
a Fer canſt not miſs thy, way. — The NN is 
theirs— 
1 am ſuſpeRed— Michael guards the 40% ; ne | 
And ev'n Marie's abſent. Bloody A. N 
Theſe are the fruits of thy Jneiied Juſt, FS >= 
But hark, the fiends approach. — Green had hu- 
N manity, 5 
* Enter Grad Black Will, Shakebag, Michael]. 
Cou' d # e on him !— O firm 
e 11 T offs apart with Green. 
1 72 Il. What a fair houſe!” rich furnitute ! 
- what piles of maſſy plate! And N your” ont 
. | cheſt, Good plunder, comrade, - 
Shake: And madam Arden there—A prize worth. 
them all to me. 
B. Will, And ſhall that fawting, whiteliver' 
coward, Moſby, enjoy all theſe? 
Shake. No doubt he wou d, were we the fools 


he thinks us. N 
Or. Had he as many lives as drops of benz 3. 
I'd have them all. —— {769 Alicia 


Coe 


Alic. But for one ſingle night | 

Gr. I'd nat defer his fate a fingle hour, * 2 
Tho? I were ſure myſelf to die the next. 
80, peace, irreſolute woman — and de thankful 
For thy own life. | 
1 TOS Alie. 


e n 
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= Me. pee mercy, N N 6 =” 
fo BR. To, r 
Such mercy as the nurſing lioneſs, ._ ._ - 
' BD When drain'd of moiſture. by her eager young, R 
im, | Shews to the prey that firſt encounters her. 
B. Fill. Who talks of mercy, when I am here? 
Xq Er. She wou'd Neven us but our ſteady 

courage | 
aits i Laughs ather coward arts. [ bude ehe at th 8 
12 Why, Adichael, Ef . 
ce, Mich.— Sir! 1 „ 
4s. Er. Thou bloodleſs coward, what doſt tremble; * > 2; p50 
1 Doſt thou not hear a knocking at the gate? 2 
5. * [Exit Michael. | 
N Me h, no Sid n How like a ay adulterer.. © # 
zu- Who ſteals at midnight, and with caution Sven. —_ 
1 T appointed. ſignal to his neighbour's. wife. '-. 
J Z. Vill. Which! is the 4s where we're tobe. 4 


* 8 e 4 
Ne HS. Gr. This i inner room.” 


e B. Vill. /Tis well ——The mud. is, 3 1 
on take you. _ [Knecking louder than before. 
I - Gr. Ay. there” 5 authority, That N he 
th maſter. 


| He ſeems in haſt: Ter pity he ſhou'd + wait, 1-3 
rd Da ow we're ſo well prepar'd for his reception, * 
4: (Green, Black Will, 6 one en go into tbe 
ols | Alnner rocm. | 
n PE Alicia remains abn. 5 T4 : | 
_  Hlici Now whither are they: gone The door, 8 
ia. a p unbar'd. | : 
II hear the found of feet. Shou'd it be . Bas WT, 
And Mefby with him I can't bear the doubt, 
Nor wou' d I be reſolv d. Be huſh'd my fears, 


Ti is Moſby, and alone, [Enter Moſby. ] * hear / 
. me « Maſdy. 5 E | Maſe. 


Its 


2% 


*. 


* 
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* 57 Madam, is this a time? 
I will be heard. 
And mark me, when I ſwear, never hereafter, | 4 
By look, word, act. — a 
_ Mo. Be damn'd—your huſband— £ | V 
Alic. Ha! [She ſcreams. 
| _ Enter Arden and Michael. 
Ard. Am I a monſter, that I fright thee thus? 1. 
[To Michael. | 
Say, what has happen'd ſince I left the houſe r 
＋ . look'ſt, Alicia, as if wild amazement 
Had chang d thee to the i image of herſef. 
Alic. Is Frankland with you? B 
Ard. No. . | 
Alic. Nor Fl, nor E 9 v 
Ad. Neither, but both expected.—.— ien Bo 
Alie. Mereiful he- n!?! e : 
Ard. I meant to dedicate this happy night. _ 
"Tomirth and joy, and thy returning love. [She he 
Make me not ſad, Alicia For my ſake 
- Letdiſcontent be baniſh'd from your brow,  _ 
And welcome Arden's friends with 22 Te, 
Amongſt the firſt let Mey be enrolld— a 
Alic, The villain! 
Ard. Nay, I am too well ads 
Of Moſby friendſhip, and Alicia's love, ; 
Ever to wrong them more by weak ſuſpicions. 
Les been indeed to blame, but I will make thee = 
A large amends, Alicia. Lock upon him, f 
| As on the man that gave your huſband's life. 
Allie. 5 take my uſband's life !'— Tn ten 
| him 
And caſt this load of horror from my ſoul : 2 
32 2 N 2 eee, £ 
A fearful thought] Franilin may come, | 
oO let mo not precipitate his fate! . . 


re 
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Ado}. I ſee 1 
Ard. Alicia 


o—She has no will but mine. 


Moſ. It is not fit ſhe ſnou d: and yet- perhaps — 


*T'were better, ſi. Permit me to retire. 
Ard. No more Our friendſhip publickly avow'd- 
Will clear her injur'd virtue to the world. | 
44}. Something there is in chat : 
Ard. Alt is a debt 1 | 
I owe to both your fames, and pay it freely. _ 
Maſ. For her ſake then, not for my o] nʒ. 
Alic. [ Aſide. O damn'd diſſembler. _ 
Ard. Come, take your ſeat; this ſhall not ſave 


your money. 


Bring us the Tables, Michael— [They fit and play. 1 


Alic. [Alide.— 0 juſt heaven! 5 


* 


. 
Wilt thou not interpoſe? How dread this pauſe! 
Ten thouſand terrors crowd the narrow ſpace. "o 


Ard. Your thoughts are abſent, | May. 


3B. Will. Blood! why don't Aeby give the word? 
Mich. Give back, the game's againſt him. 
to ſave thy Arden life. 


Alic. Fly, Franklin! fi 
Murder herſelf, that chaſes him in view. 

Beholding me ſtarts bac k, and for a moment 

Suſpends her thirſt of blood. k). ' - { 


Ard. Come, give it up; I told you I ſhou'd win. 


{ Rijes. 


Moſ. No, I ſee an advantage ; move again, | | 


Ard. There. 
AZ;ſ. Now | take you. 


preſence is offenſive there. [Going 


t 
— 8 
ES us 
— — r. 


[Black Will throws @ ſcarf over Atden's head, in 


order to firangle him; but Arden diſengages . N 
5 


 wreſls a dagger from Shakebag, and flands on 


defence, till Moſby getting hehind and ſeizing bir 


arm, the reſt afſaſſmate him.] 


lic. O pow'r omnipotent! make ſtrong his arm, 


—ñ 
— 
a 


* 4 " . 
| : 3 
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And draw down vengeance where- wy meant a 
bleſſing. 
Ard. Inhoſpitable villain! 
Alic. O!] he dies. 
. O hold your bloody —AAe ſby toe Ter then 
Fal ling. 


1 — me to my fate.— Is this, Alicia, 

This the return for my unequal love? 

Alic. Or death, or madneſs, wou'd be mercies now, 

Therefore deyond my hopes. 

Ard. O Moſby, Michael, Green, 

Why have you drawn my blood upon your fouls ? 
Mo. Behold her there, to whom I was betroth'd, 

And aff no further— — 

Gr. —— Think on thy abbey-lands 

From injur'd Green, 

4 8 Ard. ——You now are your own judges, 
But we ſhall meet again where right and truth 
Who who are theſe ? But I forgive 26% all, 

"Thy hand, Alicia g 
Alic. — I'll not give it thee. EE | 
Ard. = wretched woman ! have ey ra thee 

too 5 

A deadly paleneſs, ey and borror e 

On thy ſad viſage fit. My ſoul hangs on thee, - 

And-tho' departing—juſt departing—loves the: 

Is loth to leave, unreconcil'd to thee, | 

This uſeleſs mangled tenement of clay. | 
Diſmiſs her pleas'd, and ſay thou'rt innocent. 

Alic. All hell contains not fuch a guilty wretch. 
- Ard. Then welcome death __ in the 88 of 
murder. * 

How have I doated to idolatry | 33 | 
Vain, fooliſh wretch, and thoughtlefs of UI 
Nor hop'd, nor wiſh d a heaven beyond her love. 
1 e I Vl by het hate, 3, 

| Alice 


_ —— — 
— A GEE ATE EAI ID I 


R Tho blacker, and more guilty 8 the 
ends, 

My ſoul is white from this accurſed deed. 

O Arden ! hear me— 

Ard, —— Full of doubts I come, 


O thou Supreme, to ſeek thy awful preſence. 


My foul is on the wing. I own TY . 
Prevent me with thy mercy. ow 
Alic, —— Turn not from me: 


Behold me, pity me, ſurvey m forrows. 


I who deſpis'd the duty of a wife 
Will be thy flave.—Spit on me, fourn me, fir, 


Tl love thee ſtill. —O couldſt thou court my ſcorn, . 


And now abhor me, when I love thee more, 

If poſſible, than e' er thou lov'dſt Alicia. 

„ Mad fool, he's dead, and hears thee not. - . 
doit Fig talle-—— 


_ {miles upon me, and applauds my venp nee. | 
{ Snatcher a dagger, and firikes at Moſby. — 4 


 #nocking at the gate. 
MMoſ. Damnation |= 
B. Will. *Sdeath | we ſhall leave our work un- 


9 and be betrayid at ä 3 hide. the- 


2 her away. 
Alt. Inhuman bloody villains! 


De as ſbe is fort d from the wy 


Enter Maria. 
Mar. Moſby here !— 
My fliding feet, as they move crembli ng a: 


2 drenchd in blood. O may I only fancy 


That Arden there lies murder'd—— 
A —How fares Alicia ?—— 
Alic. As the howling damn'd: and thou my en 
Mar. Unhappy brother 


It ow haſt done this _ _ not to eape: 
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Mercy herſelf, who only ſeeks for crimes, . _ 
| "That ſhe may pardon and reform the guilty, - 
| Wov'd change her nature at a light like this. 
Enter Michael. AT 
Mith. N gueſts are come—the ſervants all re- 
turn'd. 
Moſer Alicia, be thyſelf ; and maſk thy heat” 
00 [ Moſby lifts up Alicia, 
From ev -4 prying eye with courteous ſmiles. 
| 3 heu canſt not think me mean — to 
5 
Aeſ. You wou'd Ret chooſe an ignominious 
M +. death? - 
+ Alic. That's all I I dread—Might: but the ſilent - 
. | Bri ave, u 
When it receives me to its dark whats! 
= with my duſt, my ſhame O might that be, 
And Arder's death reveng'd. — Tis my ſole prayer. 
II not, may: awful juſtice have her courſe. 
[Exit Alicia. 
2 Sitder! Our lives are thine— 
1 r. Tho? Moſby has ſhook off humanity, I 
cat be his accuſer.” | [Exit Maria, 
| Moſ. Follow them, Green, and watch Alicias 
conduct. 
Gr. I will, but cannot anſwer fs my OWN. 
O Arden Haan cod we e conditions 
[ Exit Green, 
B. Will. Why, what 2 crew of cowards! __ 
In the ſame moment murdering and repenting: 
An. Give me the ring that is on Arden's finger. 
Shake. There. Will you have his purſe too? 
.. No, keep that. 
B. Will. Thanks. for our own: we ſhou d have 
kept the ring, | 


Were it not too remarkable, © POET 
Nut bow muſt we ä of the body * Meſ. 


own ſakes. HY 
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Convey it thro the garden, to the field 


5 Behind the abbey- wall; Michael will ſhew the way. 


The night is dark and cloudy—yet take heed— 
The houſe is full of company. 


B. Will. Sir, if you doubt our: TO do't 5 


50 44% N: le 
ay, gent emen— 4 
Shake. 2 to direct us 


2 For your own ſakes— Arden will ſoon be 


Fry We know our buſineſs, fir, 
Mo 1. I doubt it not. 
There's your reward. The horſes both are ddd, 


And ready for your flight. 


B. Will. Uſe them yourſelf : 


I hope we're as ſafe as you. | 
e Why, nn. I us'd thee Fine 5 
L Afode. 


B. Wi ll. We ſhall take care however for our 


EY 


eſ. Tis very well—1 hope we all are fri ends... 
80— aftly—oftly— Michael, not that door 


[ Michael. going dut at the wrong rl 


So—make what ſpeed you can: I'll wait you there. 


[ Exeunt. 
SCENE II. 4 hall in Arden's houſe. 5/2 
' Moſby alone. s 
They muſt paſs undeſcry'd : gardens. and S 


Are dreary deſerts now. oi: and beaſts bs of ; 


prey 
Avoid the pinching rigour of the ſeaſon, 


Nor leave their ſhelter at a time like 7 . 


And yet this night, this ling ring winter night, / 
Hung with a weight of clouds that ſtops her cour 


Contracts new horrors, and a deeper black, 
F rom D this damn'd deed A ſoy, thou haſt thy wi 


9 
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Arden is dead ; now count tip gains at leiſure. | - 

Dangers without, on every fide ſuſpicion ;. - | 8 

Within, my ſtarting conſcience mark ſuch wounds, 05 

As hell Can equal, only murderers feel. [1 A Pauſe ; 5 

This, this the end of all my flatt ring : bp 

O! happieſt was I in my ge ſtate : 

Tho' I lay down in want, I flept in Oy | | 

My daily toil begat my night's repoſe, 

My night's r madeday-hght pleaſi 

But now l' ve climb'd the top-bough of aer, 

And ſought to build my neſt among the clouds: 

The gentleſt gales of ſummer ſhake my bed, 

And dreams of murder harrow up my foul, 

But hark !—Not yet :— Tis dreadful being alone. 

This awful ſilence, that unbroken reigns | 

Thro' earth and air, awakes attention more, 5 

Than: thunder burſting from ten thouſand. clouds: = 

Bdeath ! 1-—tis but Michael—Say— Ars 

1 Enter Michael. 

| Mich. Dead Arden lies 

7 Behind: the abbey—tis a diſmab ſight ?! 
It ſnowid a pace while we diſpos d the body. 2 
Me And not as you return'd ? | 


Afith. No, fir— | a 
Wn That's much _. 
Shou you be. queſtion'd'as oute deat, 
*  You'llnot confeſs ? 


Micb. No, fo Maria's mine. | 0 
 Afaſe She's thine; if all o brocher can L 
Mich. What's if? W 


I T bought ber dear, at hazard of my ſoul,” 
And force ſhall make her mine. 855 
* Mhſe ir, den now, coward? 
Enter Maria. 
Har The geſt refuſe to take their ſeats with. 


* 1 hy 
* 
$7 


— 


Miicia's grief too borders on diftraion. 
Th preſence may appeaſe— ks 


5 | of. Increaſe it rather. | 
s Mar. Mi chael, your abſence too has been ob- 
| : ſerv d. 
Moeſ. Say we are coming. [Brit Maria. 
Mich. One thing I'd forgot. [Returning.. 


Soon as the company have left the houſe, 
1 ruffians will return. | 
_ Mef. What wou'd the villains ! ? 
Mich. They mutter'd threats and curſes, 
And: ſeem d not ſatisfied with their reward. : 
| [Exit Michaek 
Hef. Levthem take all. Ambition, av'rice, luſt, 


- . 4 
- 
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That drove me on to murder, now forſake me. 


O Arden] if thy diſcontented gheſt 
Still hovers here to ſee thy blood reveng'd; 
View, view the anguiſh of _ guilty bre, | 


| And be appeas c. [LEErit. 


SCENE III. A ron. in Arden's houſe. 
% An ſpread for ſupper. 
Green; Bradſhaw, Adam Fowl, Alicia, Maria, &c. 
Brad. Madam, be comforted. 
A. Fowl. Some accident, or buſineſs unforeſeen, 
detains him thus, 1255 
Brad. I doubt not of his Sey. £0} 


Alic. I thank you, gen entlemen ; L know you lov 4. 


indly ſpeak your" wiſhes.” 
Enter Moſby. © % 
Mo. Lam aſham'd I've made you wait: be bre. 
Er. Madam, firſt take your placſde. 
Alic. Make me not mad 


Mð Arden well, and 


To me henceforth all places are alike, bo 
- 4 Come, ſince we want the maſter of the * 
E ' houſe; *' 3 6% 


s $ ru take his ſeat . once. | "IJ de 


* 


. — 
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Alic. Dares he do this? | { A/ige, 
Mo. Im much aflited chat be ſays 0 late; 
The times are perilous. _ 
Er. And he has enemies. | | 

Tho' no man, ſure, did e'er deſerve ns le. 
Hof. This day he was aſſaulted in the ſtrert. 
Gr, You ſav'd him then. | | 
AA. Wou'd I were with him now! - 


Mar. She ſtarts, her looks are wild. Aldi, ** 


How fare you, madam? 
Alic. I'm loft in admiration of your brother. 


Mar. I fear her more than ever. [Aſide] — 


Madam, be merry. 

. Af, Michael, ſome wine, Health: and long life 
to Arden. I ODrintti. 
Mic. ng good you with, and have makings for 


Light on th n 
e. For heaven's fake | bs 

BY Alic. Give me way. lm fo 
Let n me to 17 1 


NCT ri 
Fee liv'd tos! Jong with Galfhbod-ani 
| {Knocking at the gute. 
A. Fowl. What SIE is that ? {Exit Michael. 
Brad. Pray. heaven, that all be _ Rot. 
Mo . Bar all the doors. 


Enter Michael... 


4 Wa ee dion, fie, Tölle 
The mayor with een and men in arms. 


918 12 0 Enter Mayot, — * ABI 
: * o you with cheeſe: A as I'dir 

| you [£xeunt officers e 
Im forry that the duty - my office. 

Demands a viſit fo unſeaſonable. 


1 Your OTE RN were a . 15 
gueſt 1 85 + 


N 


rd. | 


I, In ..03 © 


ARDEN or FEVERSHAM.. 59 

At any hour; but wherefore thus attended? 

Mayor. Thave received a warrant from the council | 
To appprehend two moſt notorious ruffians; 
And information being made on oath, -— —_ 
That they were ſeen to-enter here to-night, | | 
I'm come to ſearch. | 

Gr. Tm = it is no . Lu. ; 

Aeſ. And ean you think that Arden entertains 


| Villains like thoſe. you ſpeak of? Were he here, 


You'd not be thank'd for this officiouſneſs. CN 
Mayor. I know my duty, fir, and that reſpeR, 
So juſtly due to our we neighbour” $ welt 2 1 
But where is Arden? © SY 
Alic. Heavens | where indeed! kat 
Mur. Alicia, or my ſake— & . 
Alic. If I were ſilent, | | 14 G 1 
Each precious drop of murder'd 3 $ blood 1 
Wou'd find a tongue, and cry to heaven for ven- 


Wo What fays the lady ? 
fo; Oh! ſir, heed her not: 


Ian has not been at home: W 


And her miſboding ſorrow for his ene, * 
Has almoſt made her frantic AUO 
Mayor. Searee an hour... 
Sinee I beheld him enter here with · you. KY 
Maſ. The darkneſs of the nighe deco you fre 
It Was a ſtranger, ſinee departed hene. | 
| 8 That's moſt ſurpriſing. No mawtnows, 5 
er. ö | 
Frank. [without] Within there- a7 
your gates with care; ne: 
And ſet a watch—Letnot a man go you OY 
Franklin and others enter with ſi 


88 that zue not its conſent 4. 1h 


To 


F 


. ARDEN. or FEVERSHAM. 


To Ard death, jqjn mine and ery aloud 

To heaven and earth for . e b., 
My friend is murder 4. | | 8 

Mayor. Murder d 1 

Gr. How? © 

Moſ. By whom ? 

Frant. How ſhall I utter whats my eyes have ſeen ! ! 

Horrid with many a gaping wound he Ions | 

Behind the abbey, a ſad ſpectacle! 

O vengeance! vengeance! 1 

Aayor. Juſtly art thou moved. 

Paſfion i is reaſon in a cauſe like this. 


Frank. Eternal Providence, to whoſe bright eye 


Darkneſs itſelf is as the noon-day blaze, 

Who. brings the midnight murd'rer and his deeds 
To light and ſhame, has i in their own. Wend 
Found theſe. 0 
5 - Moyer. Here ſeize them. all—this inſtant ; 


[Alicia wints. | 


Look to the lady. This may be but W fc 
Your. charge but goes a rg: * 1. picions. 
Brad. And mine. | 
A. Fowl. And mine 
Fran. Firſt hear me, and then 1 5 
Whether on flight preſumptions I accuſe them. 


"Theſe honeſt men, (neighbours and townſmen all) | 


Conducted me, dropping with grief and fear, 


To where he. bog ay wir them 1 took theſe | 


** 


notes, 
Not to be truſted to the faithleſs memory... 


ugeiclots of blood and ſome of Arden's 1 | 


« « Me ſtill be ſeen upon the garden-wall ; 


* Many ſuch ruſhes as theſe floors are firew'd ; 


„ with, 


8 


Bee 


<6 * Stick to his hoes and garments and the privy 


Deer 
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Of ſeveral feet may in the ſnow be trac d, | 
« From the ſtark body to the very door.” 

Theſe are preſumptions he was murder'd here, 
And that th'affaffins having borne his corſe 
* oy fields, hither return'd again. 
. Are theſe reg proofs ? | 
875 2 — are but circumſtances, 
And only prove thy malice, | 
Frank. — And this ſcarf, . | 
Known to be Arden's, in the court was found, 
All blood 
| Mayor, —Search em. 
Aich. 1 e Pd thrown it down the well; - 
1 l. 
Mayor. = [To an officer] Enter that rooms and 
ſearch the lady there; 
we may perhaps diſcover more. 
[ Officer goes out and're-enters, in the mean time ans- 
ther officer ſearches Moſby and Green.] 


I Officer, On Arden's wife I found this letter 


24 Officer. And I this ring on Maſby. 
Mayor. — ——-Righteous heaven! 
Well an thou hang thy head, deteſted villains 
This very day did Arden wear this ring, | 
I ſaw it on his hand | 
. J 1 freely yield me to my fate 
Enter another officer. 
Officer. We've ſeia d two men behind tome tacks ' 
of wood, 
Mayor. Well, ng em in- 
[Black Will and Siaebag 9 ine 
-—They NPY. the deſcription: . 
But let them wait till I have done with theſe, 
Henan! what a ſcene of villany is here! 
ane read the letter. 


,,, B. il. 


B To =; as you are ſhortly to appear - 


N 97 * Fo... e ** . 


. 5 
1 
3 Pp RY 
2 2 . 
* F „ 0 9 
, 


Tr 75 "ak - to 


i —— — —25 rl wolf the truth for once. 
He has been long engaged in an affair with Arden 


wife there, but fearing a diſcovery, and hoping to 

get into his eſtate, 1 us to hide him. That's all. 
Mayor. And you the horrid deed perform'd ? 
Shake. We did, with Hig aſſiſtance, and Green 8 


f and Michael's. 


Mayor." This letter proves Alicia, from the firſt, 
Was made acquainted with your black deſign. 

B. Will. IJ know nothing of that: — if ſhe 
was, ſhe repented of it —— So, J think, 


you call that a change of mind. 


Mayor. That may avail her at the bar. of hegv'n, 
But is no plea at our's. {Alicia brought 2 Bear 
them to priſon z 


| Load them with irons, make them feel their guilt, 


And groan away their miſerable hours, 
Till ſentence of the law ſhall call chem ec 
To publick execution.— 

Alic. I adore 
Th''unerring hand of juſtice ; ack ih biene 
Had yielded to my fate, but for this maid, - 


Who, as my ſoul dreads juſtice on her erimes, 


Knew not, or e'er-conſented to this deed. 
Mayor. But did ſhe not conſent to keep it ſecret ? 
| 4. To ſave a brother, and moſt wretched 


friend. 


Mayor. She has undone herſelf—Behold hav | 


INNOCENCE 


May ſuffer in bad fellaneſhloivakad Bradſhaw, 


My honeſt neighbour Bradſhaw too—1 read 5h 


With grief and wonder. —— 2911 


Brod. —— Madam, I ae 
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Before a judge that ſees 8 ſecret thoughts, 
* had I knowledge, 1 
Aſie. You brought the = A % 
But well I hope, you knew not the contents. 
Mayor. Hence with mn he . time and far- 
ther ligt 
Shall clear theſe myſieries. . 1 0 
A. /rriowry - Pm condemn'd, 
on his head that jves the ſentence 
2 POE; d, A only aſk Be „ 
1 You ſhall have juſtice all, and rig "rout 
_ juſtice, 
So ſhall the growth of ſuch enormous crimes, 
By their dread fate be check'd in future times. 
Of-Avarice, Ay a dread inſtance j prove, 
And a Ai ve L., 
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Has ſaid, (and well he knew to gain hit cauſe ) . 
« The Golfing, 2 Play, is the applau aufe K. 8 
Within theſe walls, this truth no doubt will hear, 


Without ſuch ſeaſoning, there's no biding here. | 
3 a; or our author > for his play, 7 mean, 


beyond the reach of critich- ſpleen) 


TAY 75 bas tameh'd your hearts, your tears will how it, 
And your hands gabs back, you acquit the poet. | 
Mex, our performance; there, weve _ our heft: 
And where ought's wanting, you'll ſupply the reſt: - 
lou you with, you muſt; from hencs I 2 


Saad nature ſparkling im aach generous 


. Toft for my een . 1 far; {curtſying, 


Do not too rigid giv all my due + 


dar wanting, 88 and if ought appears, 
Dat may be ripen d by theatrick-years N 


Kindly proteft the plant, your ſmiles now raiſe, _ 
Be roy obediont thanks ; yours, all the praiſe... 


Ben Jonſon's Volpone. 5 
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* 


